NO    MORE    PEACE

DAVID. Well you know, what I say is that
it isn't everyone who could have written that
song, Mr. Laban. Talent isn't enough, you
know. Character is what you need. Character.
You know, I think I might describe myself as a
militant pacifist, don't you?

(A great commotion at the door.)
(NOAH bursts in.)

SAMUEL.   For God's sake clear out of here !

NOAH.   I want my free beer !
- LABAN.   Put the police on him !

SAMUEL.   I'll call the police.

NOAH.   Free beer!

SAMUEL. You can't come in here dressed like
that,

NOAH.   There's free beer for everyone.

SAMUEL. For decent people who work for
their living and pay their taxes. But not for
the likes of you. So out you go.

(Throws him out.)

CAIN (drawing RACHEL aside). Rachel, I must
speak to you.

RACHEL.   Well, why don't you ?

CAIN. But I must speak to you alone. Come
into the garden.

RACHEL.   It's too cold in the garden.

CAIN.   I shouldn't have thought . . .

RACHEL.   That it's cold ?   But it is.

CAIN.   No, that you would be getting married.

[20]